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	Zoey Potter

Zoella Potter, Zoella Potter was an extraordinary student, she was at the top of her class in her muggle school and managed to get A+ every class. She spends her time reading and singing songs she wrote, her favourite songs she wrote was Love Story and You Belong With Me. She also liked to play with crossword puzzles and many times, she lived with her friend Hermione Granger, whom they played I Spy With My Little eyes many times together.

Zoella Potter's parents, died from an evil dark lord who killed because of a prophecy about her defeating him. When Zoella was 1, the dark lord stormed the house killing James Potter, Zoella's dad first, then proceeded to kill Zoella's mother, Lily Potter, whom threw herself in front of Zoella and saved her with her love thus, ending the Dark Lord.

Hermione Granger was also Zoella Potter's rival and tied with her in Academic Achievements. Zoella Potter was born on July 31st 1980 and had brownish hair and cream colored eyes.

Today was July 30th, tomorrow would be Zoella's eleventh birthday. It was eleven o'clock currently and she was reading the "Underland Chronicles," which was by Suzanne Collins and was about a boy named Gregor who fell into the Underland, and was part of a prophecy which stretched on for 5 books.

"Zoey it's time to go to bed," Mrs. Granger shouted from downstairs. "Alright Aunty," Zoella replied and went to her room and fell asleep quickly and dreamt about the boy of her dreams, someone tall, nice, and loyal.

Unknown to the whole family, Zoella Potter was actually a witch who was dropped off by Professor Mcgonagall who took Zoella from the Dursley's doorstep after Dumbledore dropped him off there.

**July 31st 1991**

"IT'S MY BIRTHDAY," Zoella yelled. "Congratulations…." Hermione groaned. Zoella was currently bouncing around on Hermione's bed screaming her birthday. Hermione's birthday was on August 17th which meant Zoella was older.

Zoella danced on the way downstairs and saw a huge breakfast and beamed. "Thank you so much aunty," Zoella squealed and hugged Emma Granger and then proceeded to eating one of the biggest breakfasts she ever had.

"We also got you 11 presents this year since we thought it's your first double odd year," Emma added. "Thank you so much," she squealed and quickly ate her food. Suddenly, there was a tapping noise on the window near the sink and they saw a brown owl whom had a letter attached to it.

"Mmm, I wonder what this is," Mrs. Granger wondered and look at the envelope. "It's for you Zoey," she said handing the envelope over to Zoella. "Alright!" Zoella beamed and opened it quickly.

_Dear Ms. Potter, _

_We are pleased to inform you that you have a place at Hogwarts School of Witchcraft and Wizardry. Please find enclosed a list of all necessary books and equipment. _

_Term begins on 1 September. We await your owl by no later than 31 July. _

_Yours sincerely,_

**_Minerva McGonagall_**

**_Deputy Headmistress_**

Zoella was astounded and thought it was a joke until there was a knock on the door. Mrs. Granger opened it to find a witch looking woman standing outside the door. "Do come in," Mrs. Granger smiled weakly.

"Thank you, Zoella it's been so long since I've seen you," the woman exclaimed. "Um… who are you?" Zoella asked awkwardly. "Oh sorry dear, my name's Professor McGonagall, Deputy Headmistress of Hogwarts," the woman beamed. "Alright Professor, but I'm not sure if this is real, I mean, does magic really exist?" Zoella asked. "Oh yes, your real parents, are both powerful in magical terms, even your cousin, Hermione Granger, is magical, she doesn't know yet," Professor McGonagall explained. "Woah, can you demonstrate?" Zoella asked. "Sure, Wingardium Leviosa," the professor said and the entire room floated up into the air. "Woah, so me and.. Hermione? Have magical powers?" Zoella asked. The professor nodded. "YES!" Zoella said pumping a fist in the air.

"Well, since I'm certain your accepting, would you please explain to your cousin about what just happened?" Professor McGonagall asked and Zoella nodded and ran off to see Hermione. Seconds later they heard squeals and 2 girls came down stairs looking happy with giant grins. "Alright, since your both muggle raised, I will be bringing you both to Diagon Alley where you can buy your school supplies," Professor McGonagall said before waiting for them to link hands all together and apparated. "So that just happened," Mrs. Granger said softly. "Our daughter's a witch…" Mr. Granger repeated over and over again.

**Diagon Alley**

"Woah…" Zoella said as she, Hermione and Professor McGonagall appeared on the streets of Diagon Alley. "But I haven't got any money Professor," Zoella pointed out. "We shall be going to Gringotts for that, your parents have left you quite a large fortune," Professor Mcgonagall informed her. "Cool…..," Zoella trailed off as she laid her eyes upon a snowy owl. "We'll get it when we come back this way," Professor McGonagall told them before leading them to Gringotts.

They walked up to a Goblin and asked for a withdrawal. "And does Ms. Potter have her key?" the goblin asked. "Yes," Professor McGonagall replied and handed the goblin the key.

They got into a cart and zoomed towards Zoey's vault. "Key please," the goblin who took them there asked. The goblin opened up a hatch and twisted the key and the door opened up. "There's 13.5 million galleons in this vault, your trust vault, has 150,000 galleons while your friends vault, a vault set up by your mom has 50,000 galleons. I know this because I manage your family accounts, it's very nice to have a Potter back," the goblin informed while Professor McGonagall conjured up 2 bags. "These are charmed with the expansion charm so it should roughly about 2,000 galleons. I think your parents would want you to help your friend," Professor McGonagall smiled. "Yea, let's go Hermione," Zoella exclaimed as the two girls ran and grabbed the gold coins and placed them into the bag. Zoella also grabbed a few things like a diamond tiara in a box for parties, a diamond necklace and last of all, a box full of notes which she thought might be interesting.

"Now if you will follow me to the dressing store," Professor McGonagall said leading them out of Gringotts and towards the store. "Ah Professor McGonagall," the store clerk exclaimed. "Hello Claire, nothing for me today, just these two lovely girls," Professor McGonagall said to Claire. "Ah alright, mmmmm, I was wondering, would you two like to try out a new uniform for Hogwarts? We just designed it and we have 10 of them, it's a set composed of Black Borrowed Boots, Gold Vintage Dress, Brown School Uniform Blazer, and a Pink Wholesale Dress Cardigan," Claire said to them. "Mmm, let's see girls?" the professor asked glancing at them and both of them nodded. When they came out of the dressing room, they looked amazing. "Fabulous, it'll be 100 galleons, 50 more than the normal uniform," Claire said to them and they paid up. "Alright that's 1,000 already, luckily your books, quills and cauldrons are 500 at most and your owl is 10 galleons.

After buying their books, quills and cauldrons, Hermione and Zoey went into the owl shop and saw a variety of animals and owls. What caught Zoey's attention though, was an Arctic Fox. "Aww aren't you cute," she squealed. Suddenly, she felt tingly and warm as she looked at the fox. Unknown to her, she was actually glowing and so was the fox. "My my…." Professor McGonagall gasped. "What?" Zoella asked. "You just bonded with your familiar Ms. Potter," the clerk informed her. "My familiar? COOL!" she squealed and immediately bought her along with the snowy owl she found earlier. "Alright are you a girl or a boy?" Zoella asked the Arctic Fox. _"Girl," _the fox said into her mind. "You can talk to me?" Zoella gasped. "Yes, telepathically, anyways, I would like to be named Florence."

"Alright then, Florence," Zoey smiled. Hermione bought a brown owl which she got a long with fairly well.

Soon, they apparated back to the house to find Mr and Mrs. Granger worried sick. "Your back," Mrs. Granger squealed and brought them into a tight hug. "Alright, on September first, I'll come back and bring you both to school alright?" Professor McGonagall said to the girls whom both nodded. Then she apparated away.

Hermione and Zoey both squealed and ran up to their rooms which they shared and immediately started reading the books. They were warned earlier not to use the spells so they were careful of that. Soon, a month passed and it was September first.

**King's Cross Station**

"I'm so excited," Hermione squealed. "Me too," Zoey exclaimed. Professor McGonagall had picked them up earlier and brought them pass through the barrier.

"Alright, you guys ready?" they heard a voice from behind them. "Yup, I got Scabbers and I'm ready to go," a boy replied. They turned around to see a family of red-heads trailing behind them. 'Those are the Weasleys, brave, stupid, but all around nice, you should be friends with their son which is starting this year, his name's Ron Weasley," Professor McGonagall recommended. They nodded and boarded the train while Professor McGonagall apparated to Hogwarts.

They stumbled upon an empty compartment and placed their stuff above them and slept by the window when the door opened and a group of probably third years entered. "Hey, there's two girls in our compartment," a boy noted. "Should we wake them," another voice asked. "Ugh…" Zoey groaned and woke up to see 5 boys staring at Hermione and herself. "Hermione wake up," Zoey said shaking Hermione up. "What is it Zoey," Hermione groaned but straightened herself when she say the boys. "Hey…" Zoey said awkwardly. "Hi….. you kinda got into our compartment…. so..um… could you get out?" a boy asked from behind the 4 boys who were covering them. "Who says this was your compartment, I don't see a name," Zoey snapped. She couldn't believe it, someone woke her up for being in a compartment which was apparently owned by a group of boys. "Um…. you guys shouldn't have really done that…" Hermione trailed off and looked frightened. "I was sleeping, you could've gotten another compartment," Zoey snapped. "Well sorry," a boy huffed and the group went away. "Ugh go back to sleep and lock the door," Hermione groaned and they did so, and used the spell to lock the door.

5 hours passed when suddenly, there was banging on the door. "WAKE UP," the boy shouted. "Ugh," Hermione groaned. "What is it?" she asked opening up the door. "10 minutes till we get there, tell your snappy friend too," the boy replied. The boy was pretty tall and cute, but Hermione shrugged it off. She went off and woke Zoey up and they changed into their autumn looking uniform. When they stepped off, tons of first year girls and boys stared at them as well as a few boys from the upper years too. "Woah, where'd you get those?" a girl asked. "The clerk offered them to us, she wanted us to test it out," Zoey replied.

"First Years over here," a tall man shouted. "Lily?" the tall giant man asked staring at Zoey. "What? I'm Zoey" Zoey replied. "Oh, you look so much like your mother," the man replied and led them towards the dock. "Get in these boats and we'll go to Hogwarts crossing the lake," the man instructed. They got into the boats and sailed across towards the giant castle. "Woah…." a voice behind them said in awe.

They soon reached the docks at Hogwarts and went up stairs to see Professor McGonagall waiting for them. "Professor," Hermione and Zoey exclaimed and ran up to hug her. "Great to see you too but please go back to the others," Professor McGonagall instructed.

"My name is Professor McGonagall, I'm Deputy Headmistress and the transfiguration professor at Hogwarts. In a moment you'll be joining the other years but you'll be sorted into houses first. Now these houses will be like family for the next 7 years so treat them like you would treat yourself. Now, there are four houses, Gryffindor, Hufflepuff, Ravenclaw, and Slytherin. We'll come back to get you when we're ready," she said and left.

"So is it true then, the rumors, Zoella Potter has come to Hogwarts," a blonde guy came towards her. "Malfoy, Draco Malfoy," Draco said introducing himself. "Hello Malfoy," Zoey said to him and caught him staring at her cream colored eyes. Soon he snapped out of it, "nice to meet you," he said and hurried off. "Strange," she muttered.

"We're ready for you," Professor McGonagall said and brought them in. The chattering of the upper years grew as they caught sight of the venerable first years. "Would you please line up along here please. Now, I'll be calling your name up and you'll be sorted into your houses."

"Susan Abbott," Professor McGonagall called out quickly going straight into it.

A few moments later the hat yelled out Hufflepuff.

After about 7 people, it came to Hermione. "Hermione Granger." Hermione gulped and went up. "Very very interesting, there's courage, tons of that, but wait… knowledge, a thirst for knowledge, and your not afraid to get it… better be… GRYFFINDOR," the hat yelled.

"Zoella Potter," Professor McGonagall called. The chittering grew intensely as she walked up and sat down.

"Isn't that the girl from before in the compartment?" a boy on the Hufflepuff table asked. "Yea, she's kinda pretty," another boy commented. "Don't you think so Cedric?" a boy asked. Cedric Diggory, a third year, found himself staring at the first year's creamy colored eyes. "I think Cedric's in love guys," the boys around them snickered snapping Cedric out of his trance. "What?" Cedric asked confused. "You were staring at her and didn't even notice us," the boy replied. "Oh…" Cedric replied turning red. "You know, if anyone else knows about this, a lot of girls will be jealous," the boy pointed out.

Zoella stood up and sat down and the sorting hat was placed onto her head. "Mmm plenty of courage I see, not a bad mind either, oh and what's this, loyalty, covering a layer of cunning instincts. You'd do well in Slytherin, Hufflepuff, and Ravenclaw," the hat said aloud. "Hufflepuff please, I don't want Slytherin," Zoey said to the hat. "Alright then…. but you'd do well in Slytherin…. HUFFLEPUFF," the hat yelled. "We got Potter?" Madam Sprout asked and the Hufflepuff table erupted into cheers.

Since Zoey was the last one, Professor McGonagall stood up at the podium and started another speech. "And you might have noticed that Zoella Potter and Hermione Granger are wearing new school uniforms, would you stand up please?" Professor McGonagall asked. They stood up and Zoey got a few whistles and eyes staring at her while Hermione got the same treatment but less whistles.

"Boys… I trust you won't do anything," Professor McGonagall slipped in making 50% of the boys cough. "Anyways, please, enjoy the feast."

Professor McGonagall tapped on the glass and the entire hall was filled with food. First years gasped and dug in quickly while upper years tend to pick things out slower.

"Hey Zoella? Right?" Cedric asked coming over to her. "Oh it's you," Zoey replied. "What's that suppose to mean?" Cedric frowned, his anger rising. "No nothing, it's just that before, you were kicking me out of some compartment and now you want to talk to me," Zoey replied. "Well I was trying to be nice but seeing what just happened I'll try not to talk to you," Cedric snapped and walked away huffing. Zoey giggled and returned to her food. "Do you realize who that was?" Susan asked. "The most annoying guy in Hufflepuff?" Zoey asked. "No, he's the cutest guy in school, most girls except his upper years have crushes on him," Susan hissed. "Oh well," Zoey smirked and went back to eating food.

"I don't understand her problem, one moment she was all sleepy, then she was pretty and all, and now she's mean?" Cedric groaned. "That's girls to you," one of Cedric's friend replied and they silently ate. After an hour, the perfects lead the first years to their dorms where Zoey shared a dorm with Susan and Hannah.

Zoey placed all her books down and got ready for the night when she got hungry and decided to go get some hot chocolate. She sat down on the stool when suddenly, a house elf. "Hello miss, my name's Tink, would you be needing anything?" Tink asked. "Yes, I would like a cup of hot chocolate?" Zoey asked nicely with a smile. "Make that two," a voice from behind that said to the elf. The elf nodded and disappeared. Zoey turned around to see who it was and saw Cedric, "ugh it's you," Zoey groaned. "Hey what did I do," Cedric protested. "Nothing," Zoey smirked and they heard a pop and the house elf appeared with 2 mugs of hot chocolate. "Thanks Tink," Zoey beamed with a smile. 'Her smile's so cute,' Cedric thought aloud but snapped out of it after being caught by Zoey as he stared at her. "Um…" Cedric stammered. "Boys," Zoey muttered. Cedric never experienced this before, usually girls would jump at the chance to date him, but apparently, Zoey didn't want to. 'He's so annoying,' Zoey screamed in her mind. She quickly finished her hot chocolate and ran upstairs and went to sleep.

Cedric went back to his dorm later and looked gloomy. "What is it Cedric?" his roommate asked. "Ugh that Zoella girl, she's so annoying and I think she hates me James," Cedric muttered and collapsed onto his bed. "She's just playing hard to get mate," James replied. "You think?" Cedric asked.

"Yea, I mean, who wouldn't date you," James pointed out. "Oh well…." Cedric replied and went to sleep.

**Day 1**

It was officially the first day of school for Zoey, Hermione, Susan and Hannah. They woke up at 9 even though classes start at 10:30.

"Alright, let's perform the levitation charm, Wingardium Leviosa," Zoey said and performed the swish and flick she read in the book. Her feather started flying up into the air and caught Professor Flitwick's attention. "Well done Miss Potter, 10 points of Hufflepuff," Professor Flitwick exclaimed and went back to his teacher's table.

"Alright you already got points," Susan squealed. "Alright, let's see advance spells, uh, fire a stunning spell at me," Zoey said to Susan. "Uh are you sure?" Susan asked and Zoella nodded. "Alright, Stupefy," Susan yelled catching the attention of many students. "Protego," Zoey yelled back and a fairly strong shield appeared sending the hex back and stunning Susan. "What in the world is going on here?" Professor McGonagall asked. "Uh… I asked Susan to perform the stunning spell on me because I wanted to try advance spells…." Zoey said nervously. "Mmm… seems like your classes will need to be altered, that's a third year spell and you did it on your first try?" Professor McGonagall asked staring at her and she nodded. "Mmm, let's try a third year charm, say Erecto and point at the floor and pull up the wand towards the ceiling," Professor McGonagall instructed. "Erecto," Zoey said pointing at the floor and pulling it up. A stone slab appeared in front of her which covered her entire body. "Yes, you'll be learning with third years, Ms. Granger, please come forward and perform the same spell," Professor McGonagall requested. Hermione did just as well as Zoey and both of them were to learn with third years. "Wow, you're already 2 years ahead of us," Susan exclaimed. "Well you'll be learning with Cedric," Hannah pointed out. "Ugh," Zoey groaned. "What's so bad about him?" Susan asked. "It's just that he thinks he can get anyone to go out with him, well am I part of everyone?" Zoey snapped and went towards Professor McGonagall and got a piece of paper before going towards the bathroom.

Zoey met up with Hermione whom was in the library and lost track of time. They had 2 minutes to get to class.

Their first class was Flying and they both brought brooms even though they weren't suppose to. They rushed into the courtyard and found Madam Hooch teaching the third years which included Cedric and his gang. "Wrong class girls?" Madam Hooch asked. "Oh no, Professor McGonagall says from now on we're learning third year material," Zoey replied. "Mmm let's see, you do know your not allowed to have your own brooms right?" Madam Hooch said gesturing at the brooms they brought. "Oh… ok…" Zoey replied. "Let's see then, get on your broom, say up first," Madam Hooch instructed. Zoey and Hermione placed their brooms on the floor and said up. Immediately, Zoey's broom went into her hand while Hermione had to say it 7 times until it finally listened. "Alright, let's see, uh, Diggory, help Zoey and James, help Hermione," Madam Hooch yelled. "Ugh it's him," Zoey muttered. "Hey Zoella," Cedric beamed. "Hi," Zoey replied clearly bored.

"Alright let's try getting you on this broom," Cedric said lifting Zoey up without asking her and she squealed. "You're pretty light you know, alright let's go flying?" Cedric suggested getting onto his own broom. "Alright," Zoey replied and zoomed off. "Hey you didn't say it was a race," Cedric cried out and raced after her. "CEDRIC, POTTER GET BACK HERE," Madam Hooch yelled but the two were already out of ear reach. "Unbelievable," she muttered.

"I thought you said it's your first time flying," Cedric asked racing Zoey who was slightly ahead of him. "Yea, it's my first time," Zoey replied. "CRAP," Zoey yelled, her diamond ear rings fell down and she zoomed after it followed by Cedric. "SO CLOSE," she yelled and just before she hit the ground, she pulled up while Cedric barely managing the feat. "Are you sure you've never flown before?" Cedric asked. Zoey nodded and they headed back to the courtyard. "DIGGORY, POTTER, come here right now," Professor Sprout yelled.

They looked at each other and went to Professor Sprout. "Which one of you dove down and retrieved something?" Professor Sprout asked and Zoella raised her hand. "Ah, shall we make her the new seeker?" Professor Sprout asked Cedric. "What? Sure? I mean… she did way better than me," Cedric replied. "It's final, your on the team," Professor Sprout beamed.

"What's next? Your the new Prefect?" Hermione asked. "Congrats Zoey, we just heard," Susan and Hannah chirped as they neared her.

"Mmmm, If Cedric isn't on the team that would be perfect," Zoey exclaimed. "You need to let your grudge on Cedric go, I mean, it's fine you don't like him but what did he ever do to you?" Susan asked. "Who said I didn't like him," Zoey said and winked then went to her next class which was Defense Against The Dark Arts.

"Welcome, my name's Sirius Black, I'll be your defense against the Dark Arts teacher this year. Now, to start with, I thought we'd do a duel contest, how does that sound?" Sirius asked and the students got excited. "I know we have 2 first years so go easy on them," Sirius warned. "Alright, Diggory you and Potter go duel," Sirius said to them and kept his eye on Zoey. "Alright Zoe I'll go gentle on you," Cedric told her. "Oh please, Wingardium Leviosa," she said immediately and lifted Cedric up into the air a bit and then released him making him fall. "You got wrecked Ced, admit it," Zoey laughed. "You think that's funny? Rictusempra," Cedric shouted and tickled Zoey. "HA HA HAH YOU HA WILL HAHA PAY HAHAHA, OBSCURO," Zoey yelled and caused Cedric to be blind folded. "Stupefy," Zoey yelled and stunned Cedric. "Hah, I win," she said and placed her hands on her hips. "Good game," Cedric said shaking Zoey's hand. "Miss Potter, since you seem to be quite talented, how bout dueling me?" Sirius asked. "Uh.. sure Professor," Zoey replied and glanced at Hermione who just shrugged.

"Alright, start," Sirius told her. "Langlock," she muttered causing Sirius to be unable to say words. "Stupefy," she squealed and stunned the DADA teacher and looked around to see jaws dropping to the floor. "I'm done now right?" she asked and with a wave of a wand, the effects of Langlock was gone.

"Very good Miss Potter, an O for your first test," Sirius said and went to the grade sheet. "We're being graded on this?" Cedric asked. "Yes, you'll get an E Mr. Diggory, if you had beaten Miss Potter, you'd gotten an O," Sirius replied and Zoey beamed.

"Hey Zoe," Cedric shouted after class was over. "Yes Cedric?" Zoey asked. "Um… we have Hogsmeade weekend coming up and I was wondering…" he trailed off staring at her cream colored eyes. "Yes?" Zoey asked, hoping he would ask her out. "Would you uh…. never mind," he said running away. "Wow, what a courageous boy," Zoey muttered.

"Hey Zoey, I heard you made Cedric run away, what happened?" Susan asked. "Well. I think he was trying to ask me out for a weekend in Hogsmeade but then, I guess he just got scared I would reject him. I would've said yes you know," Zoey replied and caught Susan and Hannah smirking. "If you spread rumors that I like him your more dead than Voldemort," Zoey hissed which shushed them up immediately.

"What's this I keep hearing? Cedric Diggory got rejected by a first year?" James asked punching his best friend in the arm. "No, I just chickened out," Cedric muttered. "Who is it?" James asked. "Zoey…" Cedric replied. "Ooo, that girl's hard to get. You know, I heard Cormac Mclaggen or something likes her, half the boys in her year like her and a few here and there in the upper years," James told him which got Cedric up and looking around immediately. "You know, I think she would've given you a chance," James said thoughtfully. "Why would she be interested in me? I mean…. she could have anyone else, and I bet she has a crush on someone else, probably that Malfoy kid, he keeps looking at her like she's his," Cedric muttered. "It's ok Cedric, you'll be fine," Angelina smiled overhearing them from the Gryffindor table. "She'll give you a chance for sure, she isn't mean, she just doesn't know how to express her feelings, she's still first year you know," Angelina reminded him making him sigh.

"Attention please, today, we're going to start something new today, we're going to let students perform and show their talents at every dinner to keep us entertained, Zoey has volunteered to do the first performance and she'll be bringing in some muggle equipment, who knows how they work," Professor McGonagall announced.

"Woah, what's she gonna do? That juggling thing muggle do?" James joked. Cedric however, was extremely curious about what Zoey was going to do.

Soon it was dinner time and there was a small stage set up with a record player. "Hi guys…. so…. um…. I like to write songs….. a lot….. and uh…. I guess…. I'll sing to you guys today," she smiled nervously. She received a decent amount of applause, mostly from Ravenclaw and Gryffindor.

She walked over to the record player and placed in a record and started playing it. "This is called You Belong With Me," she beamed and took a deep breath.

_You're on the phone with your girlfriend_

_She's upset, she's going off about something that you said_

_'Cause she doesn't get your humor like I do._

_I'm in the room, it's a typical Tuesday night._

_I'm listening to the kind of music she doesn't like._

_And she'll never know your story like I do._

_But she wears short skirts_

_I wear t-shirts_

_She's cheer captain_

_And I'm on the bleachers_

_Dreaming about the day when you wake up and find_

_That what you're looking for has been here the whole time._

_If you could see_

_That I'm the one_

_Who understands you._

_Been here all along._

_So, why can't you see_

_You belong with me,_

_You belong with me._

_Walk in the streets with you in your worn out jeans_

_I can't help thinking this is how it ought to be._

_Laughing on a park bench thinking to myself,_

_"Hey, isn't this easy?"_

_And you've got a smile_

_That could light up this whole town._

_I haven't seen it in a while_

_Since she brought you down._

_You say you're fine I know you better than that._

_Hey, what you doing with a girl like that?_

_She wears high heels,_

_I wear sneakers._

_She's cheer captain,_

_And I'm on the bleachers._

_Dreaming about the day when you wake up and find_

_That what you're looking for has been here the whole time._

_If you could see_

_That I'm the one_

_Who understands you,_

_Been here all along._

_So, why can't you see_

_You belong with me._

_Standing by and waiting at your backdoor._

_All this time how could you not know, baby?_

_You belong with me,_

_You belong with me._

_[Instrumental]_

_Oh, I remember you driving to my house_

_In the middle of the night._

_I'm the one who makes you laugh_

_When you know you're 'bout to cry._

_I know your favorite songs,_

_And you tell me about your dreams._

_Think I know where you belong,_

_Think I know it's with me._

_Can't you see_

_That I'm the one_

_Who understands you?_

_Been here all along._

_So, why can't you see_

_You belong with me._

_Standing by and waiting at your backdoor._

_All this time how could you not know, baby?_

_You belong with me,_

_You belong with me._

_You belong with me._

_Have you ever thought just maybe_

_You belong with me?_

_You belong with me._

Once she was done, the entire hall erupted into cheers and applause. "Thanks…." she said and looked at Cedric and winked. James, noticing this as well, punched Cedric playfully on the arm, "she's talking about you mate," James exclaimed. "I don't know," Cedric replied. "To be fair she's only eleven," James said realizing it. "Yea, maybe she's just waiting," another boy added. "Probably until she's 15, I heard Susan say she's waiting until she's 15 years old," James told Cedric. "4 more years," Cedric groaned. "What if she finds someone else better than me," he said worriedly. "Well to be fair mate she probably will but do you think she'll give you up that easily?" James reminded him. "Yea… she's fierce, but she's in Hufflepuff for a reason," the other boy added.

Cedric walked over to Zoey and complimented her and then talked with her for a while and came back with a big grin.

"What happened mate?" James asked. "She said yes," he said pumping a fist. Zoey, watching this, rolled her eyes and went back to Susan, Hannah, and Hermione's conversation.

'Another day gone,' Zoey thought. 'Cedric's sweet and all, but I can't be those vulnerable girls who would jump at the chance being with him, I have to make him earn me," Zoey smirked. "4 more years to torture Cedric," Zoey grinned and went to sleep.

**The Next Morning**

"Hey Zoey," Hermione said as Zoey called near them. "Hey," Zoey replied and started filling up her plate with scrambled eggs. "Uh… I was thinking… could we um… form a band? I kinda really want to sing with you," Hermione asked nervously. "Sure, your not bad at singing either," Zoey beamed. "Your the best though," Hermione pointed out. "Thanks," Zoey exclaimed just as Cedric sat next to her. "Hey Zoey," Cedric greeted her. "Hi Cedric," Zoey replied rolling her eyes at Hermione who rolled her eyes back.

"I think there's a Ravenclaw in 2nd year, Luna Lovegood? She's pretty good at singing too. Then there's Susan who's pretty good too," Hermione recommended. "What are you guys doing?" Cedric asked curiously. "Forming a band," Zoey replied not looking at him. "Alright then," Cedric said and began eating.

Soon, classes ended and lunch started. "Attention please," Professor McGonagall said to the people who were eating in the Great Hall. "We have decided to create an Academic Rankings Chart to see who's doing well and who's not, it's also to encourage competition between people in houses to do better. Also, we have Fred and George, whom volunteered and seeing no one else did, we unfortunately have to take them," Professor McGonagall sighed.

"What do you think we should call our band?" Hermione asked. "Little Mix," Zoey replied. "I'll be writing my own songs too," Zoey added. "Mmm, alright, now let's see, you have Quidditch Practice tonight and then we can ask those people," Hermione suggested. "Nah, you ask them, I'll be looking at the Academic Rankings Chart. No doubt we're in the third years chart," Zoey sighed and walked towards the Hufflepuff common room.

When she entered the room, she saw Cedric staring at the list. "Hey," Cedric said taking notice of her. "Hello," she simply replied back smirking inwardly and looked at the list. "Awwwww I'm eighth, behind…. CEDRIC DIGGORY? NO. THIS. IS. NOT. POSSIBLE." she screamed. Cedric by now was backing away. "YOU," she raged looking at Cedric. "YOU BETTER START HOPING I DON'T KILL YOU. YOUR ACTUALLY BETTER THAN ME. NO."

"What's the problem," Cedric asked nervously, he didn't understand her nonsense tantrums. 'I can't have someone I like be better than me,' she thought nervously, she just couldn't accept it for some reason. "Nothing's the problem," she replied more calmly and walked away leaving behind a confused Cedric.

Soon, it was dinner and Susan and Luna both accepted and started writing songs. It was already 90% done and it was called "Hair," which was based on a breakup they imagined out together.

"Ladies and Gentlemen, Fred and George," Professor McGonagall choked out. Fred and George started setting off fireworks and started performing tricks on the audience when they suddenly sent a mistletoe which hovered over Zoey. "Ladies and Gentlemen, since I'm sure we'd be dead when this is over, we're gonna explain quickly and run behind Dumbledore. So this Mistletoe isn't an ordinary one, even though it's not the season, it's drags the person who Zoey has a crush on towards her," Fred explained.

Zoey gulped and started running when Cedric got pulled towards her earning a few oos. "Uh…. this thing must be broken Fred, I mean, I could never like Cedric, he's so ….. ew," Zoey said nervously. "It's not broken, we tested it on a few people already," George replied and Zoey turned red. Cedric however, maintained a calm look.

Soon dinner was over, and Zoey ran away into the dormitory. "Ugh, people are gonna think I'm a softie now," she muttered and started writing a song.

Soon, it was bed time and she went to sleep.

Schooldays were normal and boring, she, Susan, Hermione and Luna would often get together to write songs and practice singing while also studying and maintaining nearly perfect grades.

Soon, it was December and Quidditch Practice increased because of their match with Ravenclaw in January.


End file.
